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P and. 1(1 poffible.vno former gotbut io%jhe dmclf ta ^ e 
Anthenor, the young Prwce will go madde , a plague vpo a 
AnthenorX would they had brok’s neck. 

Enter Cref. How now?wbat s the matter ?.who was beere? 
Tend. Ah,ah !. • .• ... 

• Cref. Wby.figh-you fo yj'ofouitdly, whet’s, my Lordfgoiie? 
tell me i "keeec V ncle, whats the ma tter, 

P<*». Would I were as deepeymier the earth as I am aboue, 
Cref, O thcGodSjWhass the matter ? 
fWCPray thee get' thee in : would thou had ft n ere been 
horned knew thou would eft be hisidcatb, O poore Gentle, 
man, a plague vpoti <iAnthenor. . 

Cref Good vnckle,! befccch you on my knees, whats the 
matter ? 

Vand. Thou muft be gone wench, thou muft be goneithoa 
art.changdfsE Amhenor. Thou muft to thy father and bee 
gone- from Troylrts, twill behis death,twill bee his banshee 
cannot beare it. 

Cref. O you immortall Gods,! will noego, 

P and. Thou mull, 

fref Twill not Vn cl e. Ihaue forgotmy father, 

1 know no touch of confanguimtic, 

No kinnc,no lotie,no bloudjno fbule fdrieere me 1 . 

As the fweete T royltu. O you gods diuine, 

Make Crefeids name the very crowne of falfehood. 

If euer fheleaue Troyl^.Time, force and death. 

Do to this body what extrearacsyoucanr • 4 

But the ftrong bafc,andbuilding of my lode. 

Is as the very center of the earth, 

Drawing all things to it, Ilego in and weepe„ 

P and. Do, do, 

Cref. F eare my bright-:haire,&.fcratch mv praifed cheelies, 
Gtack tny .deace voycetwith fobs, and breake my heart, 

With founding Troy/«j, :, I will not gofrom Troy. 

Enter Paris, Tro}l.*Asneas : Deipbob, A»tb.:Diomedes. 

'Tar. It is great morning,and the hour® prefix t, 

Forher dehuery tot his valiancGreeke, : 

Gomes fall vpon .-good my brothej:TV<i 7 /«£.o-- - 
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Tell you the Lady what fihe is to doe, 

And haft her to the purpofe. - - 
j r0 j . Walke into her houfe, 
lie bring her to the Grecian prefently.- 
And to his hand when 1 deliucrhcr, 

Thinko it an altar, and thy brother Troylus 
Aprieft there offi;ing to ithis ovvne , heart 0 
Paris. I know what tistoloue. 

And would, as I fhall pitty I could helpe: 

Plcafe you walke in my Lords? 

Enter Pandartu and C^ofeida. 

Tan: Bemoderate,be moderate. 

Cref. Why tell y 6 u mcofmodcracioo? 

Thegteife is fine, full, perfect that I tafte. 

And violentcth in a fence asftrong 
As that which caufeth it,how)can 1 moderate it? 

If I could temporize with my affections, 

Ot brew itto avveake and coulder pa'lat. 

The like alayment could I giue my griefe.* 

My loue admittes no qualifiing droffe. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious l'offe. . 

■tx Enter.Trojlus. iois . 

Pan. Here,here,berehe.comes,a fweeteducks. 

Cref Oh Troy luSjTroyins . . 

Pan. What a paire of fpedlacles is hcte,let me eriibrace too, 
Ohheart, as the goodly faying is , Qh heart , heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breakiog .• where hee. anfweisa- 
gaine,becaufe thou canft not eafe thy fnrart by fricndfhippe 
nor by l’pteakmg : there was neuer a truer rime. LetVs caft a- 
way nothing, for wee may liue to haue need of fuch averi'e. 
We fee it, we fee it, how now lambs? 

Troy. Cstejf d \ loue thee in fo ftraifl *8 a purity. 

That the bleft Gods as angry with my fancy: 

More bright in zeale then the dcuotion,which 
Cold lip es blow to their dieties,takethee froirrme* 

Cref. Haue the Gods enuy? 

Pan LUJ/istoplaineacafe. . 

C re f. And isittrue that J muft gofromTroy? . 

Hi. Trey- 
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